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lions of experiences and are written perdurably
in our human flesh.

They are democratic and amiable, too; they do
not frame themselves as orders coming from
above, but as advice and admonition from coun*
selors well disposed to men, who regard human
frailties with kindly, tolerant eyes.

But, it may be asked, and, indeed, should be
asked, will this code, or any such code, ever be
touched by emotion and become religious? Or, in
other words, will it ever win such sanction as to
enforce its more disagreeable provisions on those
natures which find it most difficult to follow good
advice?

First of all, it is plain that if this code, or some
rational code like it, be established and approved,
and if it be verily an exact image or replica of the
law as founded in the nature of things, then the
transgressors of it will inevitably be punished;
that is, they or their descendants will, in process
of time, fade out of life, and so the number of
those who do not accept the law will tend con-
tinually to diminish. The punishment of sin is,
indeed, death. This unavoidable effect would
alone, one imagines, be sufficient in time to clothe
the rule with sacred emotional sanction.
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